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CD'YOU know, Fm getting pietty fed up with our dear
Mongol allies, with their passion for relieving themselves
in the middle of the street There isn't even a decent
brothel m Urga'
'Well, we must make the best of things'
'Oh, you generally dof)
Ungern's officers were sitting round a table, presided
over by Rezukhin, with a game of patience m front of
him Makeev, m his shirt-sleeves, was inspecting his tunic
carefully The Japanese cloth had resisted the rain, if not
dnnk-stams
'Sometimes/ said Lieutenant Issak, 'I imagine I'm back
in Moscow It's evening, and there's a ball at the Nobles'
Club  Carnages crowd round the door, and the drivers
lean back on their boxes to control their horses I go up
the white staircase and enter the Colonnaded Hall Civil-
ians in evening clothes make way for me m my Horse
Guards uniform In the background the orchestra is
playing a slow waltz  I can see the bows of the violins
moving up and down  I make my way out of the crowd for
a moment or two, and, m a window-recess, I catch sight of
a girl A virginal white dress falls straight from her
shoulders Behind her black lashes are big blue eyes, as
deep as a lake Black curls cluster round her face I ap-
proach her. She raises her eyes slowly, and we gaze at
each other m silence My gaze becomes more intense, but
she does not lower her eyes  I hold out my arms, and,
without a word from her, without a murmur      '
'You rape her right m the middle of the ball,' barked
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